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there, I made a solitary pilgrimage to Oxford and
then on the Continent. "We travelled to London
in the steamer from Leith, and I can recall the
enthusiasm inspired by the scenery of Kent and
Essex in ascending the Thames in the sunshine of
an English summer morning, the landing at Black-
wall, and the interminable seven miles' journey
through crowded streets, under a sultry sky, to
Bloomsbury, my headquarters in London, in the
house of my mother's early friend, a sister of
the late Sir Edward Ryan, whom we had come
to visit.

London of that day was still the Old London
of the Georgian era, little affected by the social
forces which have transformed it during the reign
of Queen Victoria. It was before the era of
palatial hotels, and even the omnibus was then
a novelty. I remember Sir John MacDougall, a
few days before we left the Land of Lome,
describing as a wonder this new means of loco-
motion, of which he had some experience a few
months before in the metropolis. My first ramble
in London was on the day we landed. It was
from Bloomsbury to St James's Park, through the
once famous Seven Dials. As it happened there
was commotion, in the Park. It was the after-eeper
